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WHE

THERE'S A

WILL AND NO WAY.

me,

proposed 1o you last night? Did you say ‘“Yes, my friend, at the age of 15 T was Moth Hy)—And have you got a sweatheart
left an orphan.” yet, Tommy? i

e had to squeeze it out of me.”—Ally Slo- “And what did you do with it? All Fommy—No; still .I'm game enough for 3 bit of Oon
Sloper. ing if that's w hat you're after A Slop

ALLY SLOPERS HALF HOLIDAY.

AN OLD TIM

E TALE

w”

Vi) 7 //,/;//,/ 7

1) ** Odds pork and pickled ontons,” chuckled y= page. S0
ve jester sleepeth on ye beach. Mcthinks | will beguiic ye time
with a little jeste on mioe owas."’

i2) ** Beshrew me for & ssucy varlet, but ho wus always fond
of yve put brown ale, but verlly was he mever so aftached to it
vpefore.”” smiled ye mischievous eif as he stcalthily fastened ve
appcndages of ye jester's hoad-picce te ye beer

hear that the death
If it's anyvwhere as
ser.—Ally Sloper.

rate 1iU's

ye welkin ring

3} Thea wended he his way, withal, makyng
Yo awoke with a

with lusty shouts of *‘Fire ! Fire!""
start, and ye beer. alack, rose with hym.

14> Aad a - beer-stained avenge ye
fasull hyv: own particular ma that he
voas at ) wally being hed right
iy h sorry pligot.
2. 4. Filiegende Blatter. FANCY BILLIARD SKETCH.
A Masse Stroke From Old Cotton M.S.—
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